. Iy bottomless?"

| ever fails to.

{ dark beanty, but you are just ns per-
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CHAPTER XIX.

Wharsin Philip Ammon Is S8hown Lim.
wonder, In face and form she
was ns lovely asany one of her

barlost Violets,
A age and type hoe hud ever sech.

MMON looked at the girl In
Her school work far surpassed that of

most glrls of ler nge he knew. She
differed in other ways, This vast store
of learning she had  gothered  from

fleld and forest was n wenlth of at
traction no other girl possessed. Her
frank, matter of fact manner was an
fnheritance from her mother, but there
was something more Onee, ns they
talked he thought “sympaths' was the
word to describe It and ngain “com
prebension’’ She scemed to possess o
jarge sensc of brotherhood for all hu
man and nufmute creatures, She might
as well have been a boy, #o lncking was
ghe In any ronch of feminine coquetry
toward him, He studied her wonder
fngly.

As they went along the path they
reached a large slime covered pool sur-
rounded Ly decaying stnmps nnd logs
thickly covered with water hyacinths
aod blue flags, Ammon stoppedl.

*Is that the place?"' he nsked,

Elnora assented.

“The doctor told you?"

"Yes. It was tragle. 1Is that pool renl.

|
|

|

“Bo far as we ever have been able
to discover.”

“And you were born bere?”

He bad not intended to voice that
" thought.

“Yes," she sald looking into his eyes.
“Just in time to prevent iy mother
from saving the life of iy father. She
came npear mever forgiving me. A
little farther along is my violet bed. 1
WADNL you to see it."

She led him Into a swampy half open
space in the woods, stopped und step:
ped aside. Ammon uttersd a cry of
surprised delight. A few decaying logs
were scattered around, the grass grew
in tufts long and fine, Blue flugs wav-
ed, clusters of cowslips nodded gold
heads, but the whole earth wus purple
with a thick blanket of violets nodding
from stems n foot in length. Elnora
knelt and slipping her fingers through |
the leaves uud grosses to the roots, |

gathered a few violets and gave them |
to Philip.

“Can your city greenhouses surpass
them?" she askoed,

Ammoun sat on 1 log to examine the
Llooms.

“They are superh! he sald. T never
spw such length of stem or such rank
leaves, while the Nowers are the deep-
est blue, the truest violet 1 ever sgw
prowing wild, They are eolored exact-

Iy like the eyes of the girl | am going |

t= marry.”

Elnora handed 1 severnl others to

add to those Lie held
“8he must have wouderful eyes,” she
commented.
“No other ULlue eyves

beautiful,'” he suald
altogether lovely.”

“It s customary for o man to think
the girl he is going to marry lovely, I
wonder if I should find her #o0."

“You would," sald Ammon. ‘'No one
Bhe 1s tall as yon, very
slender, but perfectly rounded; you
know about her eyes: her hair 18 hlack
and wavy, while her complexion s
clear and flughed with red."

Elnora knelt among the flowers as
pbe looked at him.

“Why, she must be the most beauti-
ful girl in the whole world,” she erled.

Ammon laughed,

“No, indeed,” he snid. “Bhe is not a
particle better looking in her way than
you are in yours. She is a type of

I
are quite fo

“lu fact, she 18

fect. Bhe is unusual in her combina- |
tlon of black halr and violet ayex, nl |
though every one thinks them black at
a little distance. You nre quite as un-
usual with your fair face, bluck brows
and brown. leir. Indecd, I know many
people who would prefer your bright |
head to bier dark one. It's all a ques-
tion of taste—and belng engaged to the
girl,"” he added.

“Bdith has a birthday soon. If these
lnst will you let me hava a hox of them
to send her?"

“] will belp gather and pack them
for you, so they will carry nicely. 1Is|
ehe Interested In naturei"” |

“What foterests Edith Carr? Let ma
think. First, I belleve she tnkes pride

{ in being just a little handsomer and |

botter dressod than any girl of her set.
She 18 interested in having n beantiful |
home, fine appointments about her, In
being petted, praoised and the acknowl- |
edged lender of soclety. Bhe likes to
find pew things which amuse her and
to always nnd in all clreumstances
have her own way about everything." |

“Good graclous!” cried Eluora, stars |
ing at bhim, *But what does she do? |
How does she spend her time?"

“Spend ber time!" repeated Ammon,
"Well, she would eall that a Joke. Her |
daye are never long enough. There s |
endless shopping to find the pretty |
things, regular visits to the dressmak- |
ers, calls, parties, theaters, entertain-
ments. 8he is nlwiys rushed. 1 never |
get to see hnlf as much of her as I
would Uke."

“But I menn work,” persisted Kinora.
“In what 18 she interosted that is use-
ful to the world 7

“Me!" cried Ammon promptly.

“I ean undersinud tbat," lnughed El-
nors, “What I can't understand s
bow you can be in"— 8he stopped
phort in confusion, but she suw that he
Lad fiplshied the sentence as she had
futended. *'1 bheg vour pardon,” she
eried. "I dido't mean to say that. But
1 cannot understand these people 1
hear about who live anly for their own

I'll never have a chance to know. To
me it seems the only plensure in this
world worth haviog Is the joy we get
out of 'lving for those we love aud
those we can heip. 1 hope you are not
angry with me"

Ammon snt silently looking far away,
with deep thought in his eyes.

“You nre angry,” faltered Elnora.

His look came back to her ns she
knelt Lefore him nmong the fMowers
and he gazed at her steadily.

“No doubt T should be he said,
“hut ‘the fact is 1 s not. 1 cannot
understand n life purely for personal
pleasure myself. But she Is only a
girl, and this is her playtime. When
ghe 18 o woman in her own home, then
sho will be different, wiil she not?"

Elnora never resembled her mother
so closely ns when she answered that
question,

“] would have to be well acquainted
with her to kpow, but 1 should hope
s0. To make a real home for a tired
business wan I8 a very different kind
of work from that required to be a
lender of society. It dPniands different
talent and education. Of course, she
means to change, or she would not have
promised to make a home for you. 1
suspect our dope s cool now, Let's go
try for some butterfiles.”

“You should hear wy sister Polly!” |
said Ammon. “This was her lnst year |
in college. Lunches and sororities |
were nll 1 heard her mention, until
Tom Tevering enme on deck; now h“i
is the lending subject.”

“1s Edith Carr a college girl?”

“No, Sbe {8 the very selectest Kind
of a private boardiog school girl."

As they went back nlong the path to-
gether Elnora talked of many things,
but Ammon answered absently. Evi- |
dently he was thinking of something
clse. But the moth balt recalled him, |
nnd he was ready for work ns thpy1
mude their way back to the woods. He
wanted to try the Limberlost, but El |
nora was firm anbout keeplng on home
ground. She did npot tell him that
lights hung in the swamp would be a !
slgnal to eall up a band of men whose
presence she dreaded. Bo they set out, |
Ammon carrying the dope, Elnora the |
net. Billly and Mrs., Comstock follow-
i with eyanlde boxes and Innterns,

First they tried for butterflles and |
captured several fine oues with little
trouble, They also enlled swarms nfi
ants, beetles, bees and flles, When it |
grew dusk Mrs. Comstock and Am-
mon wene to prepare supper. Eluora

awl Billy remsined until the butter.

flies went to bed. Then they lighted
the lunterns, repainted the traes and
followed the home trail.

Mrs. Comstock and Elnora were fin-
ishing breakfast the next morning
when they heard a chicery whistle down
the rond. Elnora with surprised eyes
looked at her mother

It wng just sunrise, but the musi-
clan was Phillp Ammon. He looked

' stronger than yesterday.

“1 hope I am not too early.” he said.
“1 am consumed with anxlety to learn
if we have mnde n cateh.”

“We will have to wander nlong the
roads and aronud the edee of the Lim-
berlost today,"” suid Elvora., “Mother
fs making stroswherry proeserves, and

she can't comne unutil she tulsbhes. Bup. |

:pnm- we go down to thie swamp, and
': 1'll show you what s left of the flower
| room  that Terrence (V'More. the big
{lumberman of CGreat Raplds, made
| when he was a homeless boy here. He
wis cnlled Freckles. Of course, you
| have heard the story 77
“Yes, und I've met the O'Mores, who
| are frequently in Chicngo soclety.”
They went down the road o the
swainp, cllmbed the gnake fence, fol-
Aowed the poth to the old wrall and

then turned <outh olong it, Elnora in

tiented to Ammon the trail with rem-

nants of sagzing harbed wire,
“It was ten vears ago,” she snid,

tlered widely even then, aud no one
eared. I saw him often. He had heen
In a eity lustitution ull his life, when

he toalk the fob of keeping timber
thieves out of this swawmp, before
many treed had been eut. Ik wos A

strong man's worl and he was o frall
box, but hie grew hardler as he llved
out of doors und he won,

“Some days his face waos dreadfully
snd, some days it was so determined a
Httle child could see the force in it,
and once it was radiant. That day the
Bwamp Angel was with him. 1 ean'c
tell you what sbe was llke. 1 never
saw any one who resembled her. Ho
stopped nesr liere to show her a bird's
nest. Then they went on to A sort of
flower room he had made, nnd he sang
for her. By the time he left T hod got

bold enough to come out on the trafl, |
and I met the g Scotelhman Freeklss |

lived with. ITe suw we catehing moths

and butterflles, so he took me to the |

flower room and gave me everything
there. 1 don't dare eome alone often,

and 8o I enn't keep (v up as he did, but |

vou enn see something of how it was."

Elnora led the way and Ammon fol-
lowed, The outlines of the room were
not distinet, because many of the trees
were gone, but Elnora showed how It
had been as neurly as she could.

“The swamp I almost ruined now,"
sliec sald. “The muples, walnuts and
cherries are nll gone. The talklug trees
are the only things left worth while."

“The ‘talking trees!' 1 don't under-
stand,” commented Ammon.

“No wonder!" laughed Elnora. “They
are my discovery. You know all trees
whisper and talk during the summer,
but there nre two that bhave so much
to sny they keep on the whole winter
when the others are silent. The beech-
o8 nnd onks %o love to talk they eling
to thelr dand, dry leaves. In the win-
ter the winds are stiffest sud blow
most, 80 these trecs whlsper, chatter,
sob; laugh and ot times roar until the
sound 1s deafening. When the air s
cold and clear, the world very white
and the harp music swelling, then the
tulking trees tell the strengthening, up-
lifting things."

“Yon wonderful girl!" eried Ammon.
“What a woman you will be!”

“If I nm n woman at all worth while
it will be hecause 1 bave had such won:
derful opportunities,”” sald Einora.
“Not every girl la driven to the forest
to learn what God has to say there.
Here ure the remains of Freckles'
room. The time the Angel came here
he sang to her and 1 listened. 1 never
heard musle like that, No wonder sbe
loved him. Everyone who kpnew him
did, and they do yet. Try that log, it
makes & foalrly good seat. This old

| amuscment. Perhaps it s very great.

store Lox was hls treasure house. Just

| forgot Mrs. Comstock.

" |
wns Just a lttle schoolgirl, Iut 1 wan- |

as it's now mine. I will show you
my dearest possession. I do not dare
take It home because mother can't
overcome ber dislike for it. It was my
father's, and In some ways 1 am llke
him, This Is the strongest.”

For

Ammen,
E the sleeves rolled to the elbows.
secmed o rose flushed nnd falr, From
er did she give more of that impression
1le anrose and stepped back several
Mrs, Uomstock bhad followed them and
hefore her nnd the mother watching
He tried t
could not imagine
violln i the ecnse, closed the door.
her curlously
1 think they Hked it fairly wall.
nothing just to be able to expross my-
sort of develapment, [t s far past it"
“If you conld ouly realize 1t, my girl,
think, and glven you u beart. God
get your stuff first hand, and ¥you
to tell us about the woods as you know
ll
I.\lrra. Comstock wns somewhere very |
asked.

CHAPTER XX.

Wherein the Limberlest Singe
L.NORA lifted the violin and be-
gan to play. She wore a school
dress of green glogham, with
She meemied n part of the'setting all
arouud her. Iler head shone lke a
smnll dark sun, and ber face never bad
the Instant she drew the how her lips
parted and her eyes fastened on some-
thing far awny in the swamp, and nev.
of feeling for her notes and repeating
something audible only to her. Am-
mon was too near to get the best effect.
yonrds, leaning against a large tree,
looking nnd listening with all his soul.

As he chnnged positions lie saw tha€
wns standing on the trail, where she
could net bhuve helped hearlng every
thing Elnora had sald. So to Ammord
on the trull KElnora played the song of
the Limberlost. To the man it wad
n revelation, He stood so stunned he
realize what n great colty sudience
would say to that musie from such ©
player with a like background, and Le

He was wondering what be dore
pay, how mueh he might express, when
the Inst note fell nnd the girl lald th
locked it nnd hid the key In the rotticg
wood nt the end of a log. Then she
rame to him. Ammon stood looking &

“1 wonder,” he said, "what peopt®
would say to that?"

“I did it v public once,” sald Elnora
hnd a note yesterday offering me the
lendership of the high school orchestrn
In Onabnstn, [ would gladly play for
self,"

“Glive up the college idea,"” said Am-
mon. “Your mind does not need tha

“Dao you roeally mean that yon would
give up all iden of golng to collega, it
you were mel?”’
you are in colliege, and huve been als
ways., You are In the school of ex-
perience, and It has tought you to
koows 1 envy the man who wins it!

|1 wouldn't even advise you to read
ton many books on your lines. You
know that you are right. What you |
should do I8 to begin sarly to practice |
self expression. Don't walt too long
them." |

Not uotil then did he remember that 1
near.

“Should we go out to the trail and |
see If vour mother is coming?' he

“Here she is now. =snld Einaora. ‘|

"Graelons, 1t's A merey | got rhat |
violin put away in time! 1 ddn't ex- |

owell that

1

1
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‘ To the Man It Was a Revelation.

pect her so soon,” whispered the girl,
as she turned and went toward her
mother. Mrs, Comstock's face was a
study as she looked at Elnoru.

1
|

asked.

“Nothiug that I can show you,"” said |
Elporas. *“I am not sure but 1 hava |
found an idea that will revolutionize |
the whole course of my work, thought |
and ambitjops'" |

“‘Ambitions! My, what a hefty |

word!" laughed Mrs, Comatock. I
guess we better let ambition He. I've |
always henrd It wan safest asleep. If

you ever get n bonafide attnck, It will |
he time to nttend it. Let's hunt specl-
mens. It Is June. Phillp nnd I are In
the grades. What Is the mirncle of
June? What one thing epitomizes the |
whole month?"

“The birth of these big night moths,”
sgld Elnora prompily,

Ammon clupped his Lands. The
tears atarted to Mrs. Comstock's ayes.
Bbe took Elnora in her arms and kisa-
ed her forehead,

“You'll do!" she sald. "Find the
distinctive feature of each month, the
one thing which markas it a time apart.
1 can't name all of them offhand,
but 1 think of one more right now,
February belongs to our winter birds.
You ghould hear those musicians of
this swamp In February, Phillp, on a
mellow night. Oh, but they are in
earnest! For tweniy-one yegrs ['ve lis-
tened by night to the great owls, all
the samaller aizes, the foxes, coons and
every resldent left in these woods, and
by day to the hawks, yellowbhammars,
sapsuckers, titmice, crows and all our
winter hirds, It's ashout the best

{than 1 am!™ sald Philip Ammon.
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goulda't copy that alone and mnke |

& strong, originnl plece out of It for
your violln, Elnora?"

There tas one tense breath, then—"1
could try,” snid Elnora simply.

Ammon ruslied to the rescus. "“We
must go to work,” he snid, and began
examining A walnut hranch for Luna
moth eggs. Elnora joined bim while
Mres. Comstock drew her embroidery
from her pocket and sat on A log. Bhe
sald she was tired; they could come for
her when they were ready to go. She
could hear thelr volces all around her
untll she called them nt supper time.
When they came to her she stood walt.
ing on the trall, the sewing in one
hand, the violin in the other. Elnora
became very white, but took the trail
without n wonl, Ammon, unable to
#oe o woman carry a heavier lond than
he, reached for the instrument. Mrs.
Comstock shook her bead. Bhe carried
the violin home, took it into her room
and closed the door. Elnora turned (e
Ammon.

“If she destroys that I will dief”
erled the girl.

“Ahe won't!” sald Ammon.
misunderstand her. 8he wouldn’t

have sald what she dld about the owls !

If she had meant to. Bhe is your moth-

er. No one loves you ns she does.
Trust her! Myself—1 think she's sim-
ply great!"

Mrs. Comstock returned with serene

face, and all of them helped with tila‘

gupper. When It wns over Ammon
and Elnorn sorted and elassified the
afternoon’s specimens und made a trip
fo the woonds to paint and light sev-
eral trees for mothe, When they enme
back Mrs., Comstock sat lo the arbor,
and they joined her. She went into
the cabln, but she returned almost In-
stantly. inying the violin nnd bow
nacross Elnora‘s Iap. “I wish you wounld
give us a little munic,'” she snid,

Tha violin played oo until Elnora
whs so tired she searcely could lIft the
bow. Them Ammon went home. The
women walked to the gate with him
aud stood watching him from sight.

“That's what I call one decent young
man!" sald Mrs, Comstock. *“To see
him fit in with us, you'd think he'd
been ralsed In a cabin, but it's lkely
he's always hnd the very cream o' the
pot.”

“Yes, I think so,” lnughed Elnora,
“but it basn't hurt him. ['ve never
seen anything 1 could eritielse. He's
teuching me so much unconsclously.
You know he gradunted from Harvord
and bas severnl degrees in law,
coming in the moruing."

Next morning Ammon came early,
and he nnd Eloora went at once to the
flelds and woods. Mrs, Comstock had

come to belleve so fmplicitly in bhim

that she now stayed at home to com-
plete the work before she joined them,
and when she did she often sat sewing,
lenving them wandering bours at a
time. It was noon before she finished,
and then she packed a busket of lunch.
SLe found Flnora and Phillp near the
violet patch, which was still o its
prime, They lunched together. Then
Mrs. Comstock carried the basket back
to the cabin, and Amwon and Elnora
snt on a log, resting for a few min-
utes.

“Do you remember your promise
plLout these violets?' asked Ammon,

{“Tomorrow s Edith’s birthday, and if

I'd put them specinl dellvery on the
morning truio she'd get them in the
lute afternoon.
long
porth next day."

“OF cotgse yon can have them,” snld
Elnorn. *We wiil quit long enough be-
fore supper to gather a great bunch.
They can be pneked so they will carry
all right. They should be perfectly
fresh, especinlly If we gnther them this
evening und let them drink all night.”

Then they -went back to bunt Cato-
calne. It was o Jong and a bappy
seirch. Ammon came to Elnora at
dusk daintily holding une by the body,
Its dark wings showing and lts long,
slender legs trying to clasp his fingers
and ereep from his hold.

Einora studled the black wings in-
tently
pho shie muarveled. "The Bird Wo-
mun will be overjoyed."

“We must get the cyanide jur quick-
19" snld Amwon. [ wonldn't lose her
for §100. Buch a chnse as she led me!"

Elnorn got the jur nnd began gather-
ing up puraphernallu.

“When you make a find llke that,”
she said, “it's the right tiwe to quit
and feel glorfous nll the rest of that
day. 1 tell you I'm prond. We will
go now, We have barely time to curry
out our plans before supper. Won't
motlber be plensed to see that we bave
& rire one?”

“I'd like to sce anyone more pleased
nll
feel as If 1I'd earned my supper to-
night, Let's go."

He took the greater part of the load
and stepped aside for Elnora to pre-
cede him.
broken by the grazing cattle, toward
the vabin and nearest the violet puteh

She leaves for the

“Have you found anything yet?" she | she stopped, Iald down her net, and |

the things she carried. Ammon passed
ber nnd hurrled forwurd.

“Aren't you going to"— began El-
nora,

“I'm golog to get this moth home In
a hurry,” he said.
lost its strength, und it's not working
well, We need some fresh in the jar.”

lle had forgotten the violets., El-
nora stood looking after bhim, a curl
ous expresslon on her face. One sec-
ond so—then she picked up the net
and followed. At the blue bordered
pool she paused and half turned back,
then she closed her Ilps tirmly and
weut on. It was # o'clock when
Ammon safd goodby and started to
town. His gay whistle floated to them
from the farthest corner of the Lim-
berlost. Elpora complained of befng
tived, 8o she went to her room and to
bed. But sleep would not come,
Thought was racing in her braln, and
the longer she luy the wider awake
she grew. At last sbe softly slipped
from bed, lighted ber lamp and began
opening boges. 'I'hen she want to work,
Two hours Inter a beautiful birch bark
basket, strongly and artistically made,
stood on ber table, Bhe set a tiny
alarm clock at 8, returned to bed and
fell asleep Instantly,

Bbe was on the floor with the GOrst
tinkle of the nlarm, and bastily dress-
ing, she plcked up the basket and a
box to fit it, crept down the stalrs aud
out to the violet patch. When the
basket was filled to overflowing, she

musi¢ we have. 1 just wonder if you

set it 1y the stoyt pasteboard box,

firmly and allpped under the cord a
note,

Then she took a short cut acroas the
woods and walked swiftly to Onabashn.
It was after 8 o'clock, but all of the
city she wished to avold were asleep.
Bhe had no trouble in finding a small
boy out, and she stood at a distance
walting while he rang Dr. Ammon's

Philip to a mald, with the nate which
waa to be given him nt once.

pussing some balted trees she collected
the captive moths. She entéred the
kitchen with them so naturally that
Mra. Comstock made mno comment.
After brenkfast Elnorn went to her
room, cleared awny all trace of the
night's work and was out in the arbor
mounting moths when Ammon came
(down the rond. "I am tired sitting."
the sald to ber mother. *1 think I will
walk a few rods and meet him."

“Yon |

He's |

They oughlit to keep !

*“1 surely belleve that's Sap- |

#he went dowwn the path, |

“This cyanide hns |

“Well, not you!" retorted Elnora.
lluckllr it would pot have been fatal. 1
today, with my eard.”

HESE days were the beginning
\L
‘ grew less frequent—the flelds
{ stock was a great help. Always ber
vore afield untll exhausted they came
| talk over the day.
*] have a message for Phillp Am-
door and clanged the dinner bell shagp-
came.

“Who's a trump?' called Ammon
“Confesn that you forgot!"

wrote Polly |ast week to send Edith
CHAPTER XXI.

of the weeks that followed.

| nil woods were scoured for materinl

viotienl thought and steriing com-

mek to the cabin for food, to prepare

One warm August afternoon a blue-

mon."
iy. pnused a second and rang agam.
“Are you {l1, mother?" eried Elnora.

from nfar.

“Completely,”” sald Ammon. “But
| something approprinte and bhandsowme
Wherein Einora Makes a Confesslen.
After June the woth hunts
| yor Elnora's grade work. Mrs. Com-
non sense were useful. When they
.pecimens and classify thewm and to

ronted messenger entered the gate.
Mrs. Comstock stepped to the back
In a short time Ammon and Elnora
Mrs. Comstock Iindicated the boy.

“Ltlip.” she sald.
Alimon muttered an excuse and tore

irhtly. *“1 hnve to take the tirst
fain,'” he sald. "My father is ill and
sm needed.”

[is malid goodby to Mrs. Comstoclk,
vpeatedly thaoked her for all her
padness nod turned to Elnora.

‘Will you wnlk to the edge of the
Auiherlost with me?" he nsked. El-

i ussented. Mrs, Comatock follow-

to the gate, urged him to come

“iin soon and repeated bher goodby.
‘n she went back to the arbor to
“nit Elnora's return. As sbe watch-
! own the road she smiled softly.

‘i bnd an {dea he would speak to me

t.” ahe thought, "but thus may

inze things some. He hasn't time.

wrn will come back a bappy glrl,

1 slie has good repnson. He Is a
«idel young man. Her lot will be
izhty different from mine."
tim the road Elnorn spoke first. "1
“» hope 1t s nothing serious.” she said.
I« he nsually stroogi”

“tJuite strong,” =ald Phillp. "1 am

wlarmed, but 1| am very much

Uined. | bave allowed bhim to over-
Limself untll he |8 down, and
ithier and Polly are north at our cot-
He's never been sick before,
| It's probable I am to blame that
1= now,™
You hove bad a fine time?" asked
PR y 118

They lhad reached the fence., Am-
Wi viaited over to tike a short cut

‘ross the fields, He turned and look-

I ut her.

“F'lie best, the sweeteat, the most
Aholesome time any man ever had in

= world." he =aid “Elnora, if 1
tiked bours 1 couldn't make you un-
‘vistand what & girl 1 think you nre.

uever {n all my Iife hated anything
s 1 Late leaving you. It seems to me
thut | bive not strength to do 16"

“If you have got anythlug worth
while from me" salid Eloora, “thet
should be ft—just to have strength te
<o to your duty anud te go quickly.
vinndby!  You must hurry!”

Ammon gnzed at her. He tried to
Itop her hand and ouly clutehed it
inser. Buddenly he drew her toward
hm.  *“Elnora." he whispered, “will

l
i

von kise me goodby 7

Einorn drew back and stared at him
with wide eyes.
she sald.

“I'd strike you soon-
“Huave | ever sald or

or,

“Elnora,® he whispered, “will you kiss
me goodby?”

done anything in your presence that

made you feel free to ask that, Philip

Ammon "

*No!" panted Ammon. *"Ne! I think
so much of you I just wanted to touch
your lips once before I left you. ¥ou
know, Elsora'—

“Don't distress yourself,” said EI-
uora calmly. “J am broad gaough to

packed 1t molld with mosses, tied ltl

bell and delivered the package for |

On the way home through the woods :

“There |8 an lmportant message for

ven the telegram. His color faded

judge you sanely. 1 know what you
mean. It would be no harm to you
It would not matter to me, but hers we
will think of wome one elge. Edith
 Carr would not want your lips tomor-
row if she knew they had touched mine
'!oday. 1 was wlse to msay ‘Go quick-

"

Ammon still clung to her.
 write me?”’ he begged.
“No,"” sald Elopora. “Thera {8 noth-
 Ing to sny save goodby. We can do
| that now."

Ammon held on. “Promire that you
'will write me only one letter' he

urged. *'l want just one messsge from
you to lock In my desk nnd keep nl-
| ways. Promise you will write once, El-
nora."”

Elnora looked straight into hia epes |

and smiled serenely. “If the talking |
| trees tell me this winter the secret of |
.how a man may grow perfect 1 wil]
write you what it s, Philip. In all lhn;|
time 1 bave known you 1 never have |
| liked you so Iittle. Goodby."
| Elnora crossed the road, climbed the
| fence and sought tho shelter of their

own woods, She took a dlagonal |
| course and followed it until she came

| to the path leading past the violet

patch, Bhe went down this hurriedly,

Her hands wers clinched at her sides, |
her eyes dry and bright, her checks

red flushed and her breath coming |

“Will you

fast. When she renched the patch she
turped Into It aod stood looking
arqund her.

¢ mosses were Ary, the flowers
gone, weeds a foot bigh ecovered It
8be turned away and went on down
the path untll she was nlmost in sight
of the cabin,

Mrs. Comstock could not understand
why the girl dld not hurry to her with
what she would have to tell, She
went out and wandered around the
garden. Then she stepped Into the
path nnd started back along the way
leading to the woods, past the pool |
now framed in a thlek setting of yel- |
low lllies. Then she saw and stopped, |
gasplng for breath. Her hands flew |
up, and her lined face grew ghastly,
fhe stared nt the sky and then at the
prostrute girl figure. Over and over
she tried to speak, but only a word

| came.

Elnora uttered one wild little ery
{ and fled into her mother's arms. O,
| mother!" she sobbed, *WIill you ever
forgive me?’

Mrs. Comstock’'s arma swept togeth-
er in a tight grip around Elnora,

“There Iso't o thing on God's font-
stool from a to lzzard I wou't forgive
you, my precious girl!" she sald. “Tell
mother what It 1s.”

Eilnorn lifted her wet face. “He told
me," she panted, "just as soon ns he

decently could—that second day he
told me, Almost all his life he's been
engaged to a girl at home. He never
cared anythiug about me. He wnas |
just Interested in the moths and grow: |
ing strong"

“Elnora"—the mother's head bent \
untll the white bair mingled with the |
brown—"Elnora, why dido't you tell
me at fArst 7 ’

Elporu caught her breath in a sharp |
soatch. 1 koow 1 should!" she sob- |
bed. *1 will bear any puoisbhment for |
pot. but I didn't feel as If 1 possibly |
could. 1 was afraid.”

“Afrald of whnat?' the shaking hand
wns on the bair agaln.

“Afrald you wouldn't let him come!"
panted Elnora, *And, oh, mother, 1
wanted him so!”

For the next week Mrs. Comstock
and Elnorn worked so hard there was
no time to talk, and they wed® com-
pelled to sleep from physical exhaus-
tion. FElonorn took all the dragon ties
and buttertlies she conld, and when she
went over the list for her collection,
she found. to her amanzement, that
with Ammon's help she once more had
it complete xave a pair of yellow Em-
perors. From every source dt her cowne
mand she tried to complete tlie series
with these morhs and could not flad
any for sale.

Then came a notification thnt Floora
would be compelled to attend a week's
sesslon of the teachers' institute held
at the county seat twenty miles north

| home until after school Monday night.

| worked by turns until Monday. When
| sehool closed on that evening and El-

— it

was & atif paste, Bhe spread a sheet
over her bed and began tearing strips
of old muslin. 8he bandaged each hand

and arm with the mizture and plaster-
ed the woggy, evll smelling stuff in a
thick poultice over her face and neck,
8he waa so tired she had to sleep, and
when nhe awoke she was half skinned.
She bathed her face and hands, did
the work and went back to town, com-
Ing home at night to go through the
SAmMe process,

By the third morning she wns A
raw, even red; the fourth she had fad-
od to a brilliant plnk under the sooth«
ing Influence of a cream recommend-
ed. That day came n letter from El-
nora sanying thnt she could not come
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“Mother!"” she eried. “You my motherl

| don't believe itl"

That sulted Mrs. Comstock, and she
at once answered the letter saying so.

The next day Mrs. Comstock was a
pale pink and the following a delicate
porcelain white. That day she went
to a hnlrdresser and hnd the great
rope of snowy halr which covered her
scalp washed and dressed.

Then she went lome,

rested and

nora, so tired she almost trembled,
came down the long walk after a late
sesslon of tenchers’' meeting & mes-
senger boy stopped her.

“There’s 0 lndy wants to ses you
most lmportant, 1 am to take you ts
the place,” he sald.

Elnora groaned. Ehe could not im-
agine who wanted her, but there was
nothing to do but go and find out.

“This is the place,” said the boy, and
went his way, whistilng. Elnora was
three blocks from the high school
bullding on the same street. She was
before a qualnt old house, fresh with
paint and covered with vines.

Inside she could see bare polished
floors, walls freshly paperad in low
toned harmonious colors, straw rugs
and madras curtains, It seemed to be
a restful, homelike place to which she
had come, and o second later down an
open stalrway came a tall, dark eyed
woman with cheeks falotly pink and &
crown of fuffy snew white hair.

Elnorn stepped inside the door.
“Mother!" she criad, "You my motherl
I don't belleve {t! You are perfectly
beautiful, and th!s house is a little
paradise, but how will we ever pay for
it? We can't afford [t

“Humph! Have you forgotten I tele-
graphed you I'd found some money K
dldn't know nbout? All I've done is
paid for and plenty more to settle for
all I propose to do."

Mrs. Comatock glanced around with
supreme sitisfaction,

“I may get homesick as a pup before
spring,” she sald, “but if 1 do I can go

of Onabasha ghe following week. They
went to Onabasha together and pur-
chased a slmple and appropriate fall
sult and hat, goods for a dalnty lttle
colored frock and a dress skirt and
several fancy wnists. Margaret Binton
came down nnd the sewing began.
When everything wns finished sand
packed Elnorn kissed her mother good-
by at the depot and the train pulled
out. Mrs. Comstock went to the bank
and {nquired for the cashier.

“I want to know just how T am fixed
here,” she snld, The cashier laughed.
_“YWell, you haven't been in a hurry,”
be replled: “We have been ready for
you any time these twenty years, but
you didn’t seem to pay much attention.
Your apccount is rather flourisbing.”

Mra. Comstock sauk into a chair nnd
walted while the cushier read a juwm-
ble of figures to ber. It meant that
her deposits hod exceeded her expenses
from 100 to 8300 n year, accurding to
the cattle, sheep, hogs, poultry, but-
ter uand eggs she had sold. The aggre-
gate of thede sums had been com-
pounding interest throughout the years,
Mra. Comstock stured at the total with
dared and unbelleving eyes, Through
her sick heart rushed the realization
that if she merely had stood before
thnt wicket und ansked one (uestion
she would have known that all those
bitter years of skimping for Elnora
gnd berselt had been unnecessury.
She arose and went back to the depot.

“I want to send o message.” she sald. |

| Bhe picked up the pencil und with
,rash extravagance wrote: “Found
| woney at bank dldn't know about. It
| you wnut to go to college come on first

troin and get ready.” She hesitated a

second, and then she said to herself
| grimly, “Yes, I'll pay for that too,"

and recklessly added, “With lova,

| Mother." Then she sat waiting for the
apswer. It came in less than an hour.
“Going to teach this winter, With
deareat love, Elnora.”

Mrs. Comstock he!d the message &
long time, When she nrose she was
ravenously bungry, but the pain fin
her heart was a little easlor. Bhe went
to a restaurant and got mome food.
then to & dressmaker, At night she
was 80 tired she scarcely could walk
bome, but she bullt a fire and ecoked
and ate a bearty meal,

Later she went out by the west fence
and gathered an armful of tansy,

| back. If I den't I'll sell some timber
'and put a few oll wells where they
don’t show much. [ can have land
ennugh cleared for a few flelds and
: put & tepant on our farm, and we will
| buy this and settle here. It's for sale.”
I Mrs. Comstock Invited Elnora’
friends to visit her and proved hersel
a bright and interesting hostess, Sha|
digested a subject Lefore she spoke
anil when she advanced a view her
[ point was sure to Le original And terse-
| i expressed. Refore three months
| ple waited to hear what she had to say.
Elnora never mentioned Philip Am
| mon, neither did Mrs. Comstock. Earl
fu December came a note and 8 big box
| from: him. It contained several book:
on nature sulijects which would be
| grent help in school work gnd a num
her of conveniences Elnora conld nof
afford. Soon after Eluora wrote Am
mon:
Dear Friend=1 pm writing to thank you
for the books and ths box ¢ { eonvenienc
pent me for my wor! I ¢an use everys
thing with fine result Fivoe I am '1\'!!1
good satisfaction In my sitlon. Yo
will ba Intersstod to thut when th
sUmMMmMer's Work was sitted and pinned
1 again had my pomplete collection EAW
a yollow Egmperor. 1 have tried everys
where | kn®w. S0 hos thoe Dird Woman.
Wa cannot find o patr for sale, Fate s
against me, at least this season, 1 shail]
have to walt until next year and try
AgAIN
Thank vou very much for helping me
eolipetion and for the books an
Sincarcly yours,
ELNORA COMSTOCK.
Ammon was disappolnted over that
dote und instead of keeplug it he tor
1t {ote bits and dropped them into th
wistebnsket, Y
Thronghout the winter Elnora and
her mether enjored the city thorough
v nnd the change of life it afforded
| but =igus of spring d1d wonderful
| things to the hearts of the country
bred women. They declded to keep tb
¢ity house during the summer, but to
g0 buck to the farm to live just as soog
as school closed,
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(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Antoins Deloria. Postmastier at Garden
AMich, knowg the exact facts when h
speiks of the curative value of Faley Klid
ney Pllls, He aave: “From my own ex
perience | recommend Foley Kidney Pills,
as a grent remedy for kidney trouble. M
tather was cured of kidney Alsensae and
good many of my nelghbors were cur
Ly Foley Kidney Plils J. W. O'Bulllva

J

which she bolled to a thick green tea.
Than ohs atimad in_oatmesl ursil it )
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